FANCY
UNDER THE  OCTOBER MAPLES

WHAT mean these banners spread9

These paths with royal red

So gaily carpeted ?

Comes there a prince to-day ?

Such footing were too fine

For feet less argentine

Than Dian's own or thine,

Queen whom my tides obey.

Surely for thee are meant
These hues so orient
That with a sultan's tent
Each tree invites the sun;
Our Earth such homage pays,
So decks her dusty ways,
And keeps such holidays,
For one, and only one.

My brain shapes form- and face.
Throbs with the rhythmic grace
And cadence of her pace
To all fine instincts true;